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GENERAL SELLING AGENTS FOR THE

HAZELTON PlA!

The celebrated HAZELTON BROS. PIANOS, with all their latest improvements, new actions, new scales,

ete., are unequaled by any, and are considered by eminent artists

THE MOST PERFECT PTANO EVER MADH.

The celebrated HAZELTON PIANOS have been before the public for nearly a half century, and are known everywhere
as the leading Piano of the world. The following is a partial list of the well-known citizens of Indianapolis who have pur-

chased and now have the HAZELTON PIANO in use:

EX-PRESIDENT HARRISON.
GEN. R. 8. FOSTER.
NOBLE C. BUTLER

J. S. HILDEBRAND.
JAMES L. ARMSTRONG.
BERG APPLEGATE
FRED FAHNLEY,

H. B. HIBBEN.

THOMAS DAVIS,

MRS. B. ALTLAND.
WILLIAM HERLE.
BENJAMIN GUNDELFINGER.
GEORGE W. BEAM.

A. Q. JONES.

C. E. WRIGHT.

0. M. DILLMAN,
GEORGE A. RICHARDS.
H. C. MOOKE.

MISS M. E. LOWE.

H. F. ALBERSHARDT.
MISS HATTIE GALBRAITH.
MISS CASSIE DUNN.

MRS, C. BELIL.

LOUIS NICOLL

PROF. JAILLET.
BAMUEL HANWAY.

E. MUNSELL.

THOS. B. LAYCOCK.
MRS. F. WOERNER.

MRS. M. E. SCHNITKER
J. REEM. JOHN M. COMSTOCK.

ET. PATRICK'S SCHOOL. F. M. ROTTLER.

ROB'T ANDERSON G.A.R. POST. CHARLES McCARTY.
MARY McKERNAN. CHRIS. SCHETTER.

J. M.HIGHTSHUE. J. T. TEDROWE.

MRS. CARRIE HALL. 8. W. LONG.

JNO. V. HAFNER. E. C. ATKINS.

. BANWORTH. G. A. NEARMAN.

L. W. FERGUSON. H. NEWGARTEN.

W. W. HOWIE. M. 8. RHAWN.

JAS. A. ANDERSON. ROB'T P. BLODAU.
NOUIS WAPNAITZ. REV. W. F. TAYLOR,
MRS. M. McKEE. 8. W. MILLER,

JOE MORRIS, FRANK L. WILMOT.

C. E. BUSBY, WM. KRIEL,

GLENN H. HOWE, J. A. VAN CAMP.

N. F. DALTON. DR. C. B. COMBS,

H. J. HIGHLAND. WM. W. McCREA.
CHAS. COMSTOCK. JOHN REAGAN.

F. E. FULLER. P. M. DILL.

J. F. FAILEY. JOHN R. LOVE.

JOS. E. TAGGART. W. W. SOTHERLAND,
JAMES H. PORTER. } T. C. WHITCOMB.

E. C. RASSMANN. FRED E. HAMLIN.

P. A. HAVERLICR. FRANK H. WILSON.

E. B. SWIFT. WM. M. LEVEY.

THOS. MCELWEE. WM. WILLIAMS.

C. E. MERRIFIELD. F. C. SCHWQERER.
CAPT. CHAS. F. DAWSON. JAS. H. KE

C. W. BRADFORD. A. A. WOMACK.

PAUL GRUMMAN. M. W. HUNT.

HENRY SMITH. MRS. EMMA HARGRAVES.
ED F. KRAMER. SAMUEL McCRAY.
JOS. ALDRICH. MRS. ELLA CUPPY.
JAS. E. McGINTY. A. KIEFER.

MRS. J. F. YOUNG. J. L. DAVIS,

E. W. DAWSON. FIRST GER. M. E. CHURCH,
MI1SS ATHLENA McCORKLE,
JULIUS MATZKE.

CHAS. F. PIEL.

HON. JNO. C. NEW.
GEO. F. BRANHAM.

P. F. BRYCE.

G. H. BRYCE.

C. HELWIG.

J. W. ELSTON.
HENRY WETZEL.
WM. H. HAGERHORST.
E. L. HASSELD.
PETER M. WRIGHT.

F. A W. DAVIS.
ALBRECHT KIPP.
JOHN E. WALTERS.
JOHN T. PARKER

8. FISCUS.

MARY EASTMAN,
CHARLES ROCKWOOD.
B. K. DAVIS.
RICHARD R. REEVES.
GEO. W. STUBBS.

E. F. MOORE.

N. J. OWINGS.
CHARLES F. REBER
W. H. FULTON.

JOHN 1. SCHRINER.
JOSEPH E. HASKELL
P. M. GAPEN.
HENDERSON GEORGE:
CAPT. J. L. BIELER.
WM. A. PPAFF.

MRS, F. A. MEEK.

-F. O. FERRELL.

" HENRY EITEL.

MISS MARGARET ANDERSON.

HON. JOSEPH E. McDONALD.
PROF. W. W. GRANT. THOMAS E. CHANDLER.
ANDREW SMITH, J& A. W. HENDRICKS.

MISS MARGUERET ANDERSON, MRS. M. V. ATCHINSON.
MISS HATTIE WISHARD. MRS. C. PLOGSTERTH.
MRS. FLORA V. NELSON. MRS. S. D. BOWE.

MRS. 8. J. SUFFERN. MRS. ELIZABETH MEIER.
MRS. BERTHA TEST. MRS. LEHMAN.

MRS. H. H. BUSCHER. MRS. SADIE HUCKE.
MKS. SARAH A. HIBBEN. MRS. MARY ROYER.

MRS. MARY McCARTY. MRS. NETTIE D. FRAZEE.
AMERICA BREHMER, MRS. C. WENGER.

W. L. BAKER. MISS JENNIE WHITE.
MARTIN L. RINEHART. MISS MARY INGERSOLL.
CHARLES HAYNES, MI88 EMILY SCHMUCK,
CHARLES N. ZEPP. MRS. JULIA TRENARY,
JAMES CARTER. MRS. JOSIE DAWSON,
LOUIS G. DESCHLER, MRS, 8. H. WYATT.
JOHN C. GREEN. M. H. GREENEN.
FRANKLIN C. HELM. JOHN D. MORAN,

H. B. FATOUT. FRED WEBER.

MRS, E. W, NICHOLSON.
WILLIAM HARDIE.
GEORGE SELLERS.

C. L. SHARP.

DECK SHERWOOD.

HON. L. T. MICHENER.

EDWARD McDEVITT.
MARY HEALEY.

H. E. MATHEWS.
W. H. TUCKER.
RALPH M. HEDGES.
JAMES BELIL.
CHARLES G. TRAUB.
FRED BRANDT.

M. 8. HUEY.
GEORGE LAMB.
LAURA B. APPLEGATE.
R. H. POWER.
BYRON DAWSON.
A. SCHLEICHER.
S. H. SMITH.

R. G. HARSEIM.

J. A. SIMS.

GEO. W. ELBREG.
J. C. MAROTT.

C. J. GARDNER.
HENRY W. PIEL.
CLAYTON POTTS.
MRS. C. A. WAITE.
MRS. PEARL SMITH.
OI'30 N. FRENZEL.

E. M. WILES.

E. T. ALLEN.

JOHN R. ELDER.

A. CLIFFORD.

O. H. PALMER,
DAVID PEPPER,
CHAS. F. MEYER.
MISS SELMA DAMME.
CHAS. A. LEHMAN.
H. KLANKE.

JOHN RAIL.

CHAS. G. KUMLER.
MRS. A. B. LECK.

BENJ. T. THORNTON,
J. R. FRITTS.

S. A. HARLAN,
ALBERT MINTER.
ALMON LOFTIN,

A.J. McCOLLUM.
CHARLES SOEHNER.
MRS. J. B. GRAYBILL.
P. M. BONE.

MISS ELANOR WILLIAMS,
B. B. MINER.

MRS. THOS. STOUT.
MRS. J. M. KILER,
MRS. E. P. SULLIVAN.
MRS. J. B. PARKER.
EDWIN E. REXFORD.
JOS, H. STUBBS,
CHAS. STAKE,

8. E. MORSS,

J. 8. ROBINSON.

MRS. W, H. SMITH,
HARRY BALSER,

C. C. ODELL.
JEREMIAH CREEDEN,
MRS, C. B. LOCKHART,
V. M. BACKUS.

CHAS. F, WOERNER.
MRS. J. R. MARTIN,

CHAS. 8. AUSTIN,
MRS, EMMA COFFAY,

THE BLIND.
PHILIP KEINER.
WM. BUSCHMANN.
MRS. E. RYAN.

MRS. J. A. CLOSSER,
EMILIE BECKER.
MRS. MARY DRUDY,

8. D. PRAY.

C. A. HOLLAND.

MiSS BLANCHE BLUE,
W. F. KEAY.

HUNTER BRADFORD,
JNO. E. HANEMAN.
GEO. T. PLANT.

8. A. TOWNSLEY.

C. H. HART.

HAUGHVILLE READING ROOMS,

MISS MARY HENCHMAN,

MRS. SARAH E. HARRIS,

INDIANA INSTITUTE FOR

MRS. MARGARET SMITH,

MRS. FANNIE SCHLOSS,

A FEW TESTIMONIAILS.

Ex-President Harrison Says:

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

Dear Sir—I am no musician myself, but my wife and dangh-
ter are, who regard the Hazelton Piano as in every respect
satisfactory, aud say that they could not desire a better in-
strument. BENJAMIN HARRISON.

The Hon. John C. New Saysa:
MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

Dear Sir—It affords me great pleasure to say that the
Hazelton Bros. Piane purchased some nine years ago has
given perfect satisfaction in every respect. We have had
instruments of other celebrated makes in our house, but none
of them proved so satisfactory as the one now 1n use,

JNO. C. NEW,

Fred Fahnley, of Fahnley & MecCrea, Says:
MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

Dear Sir—We made sclection of our Hazelton Bros. Upright
Piano from among the Steinway, Hazeiton and Knabe Pianos.
In the comparison the Hazelton showed itself so far superior
to others in tone, touch, finish and workmanship that we pur-
chased the Hazelton, and twelve years of use has fully con-
vinced us that the Hazelton Pianos stand unrivaled.

Yours very respectfully, FRED FAHNLEY.

MR, GEO. C, PEARSON:

Dear Sir—We thought we were purchasing the ‘“‘best piano”
when we purchased an Upright Steinway & Sons, but we soon
discovered our error after becoming acquainted with the
Hazelton Pianos, which had found their way into the homes
of so many of onr friends. We became so dissatisfied with
our Steinway that we purchased a Hazelton Upright Piano

and traded our Steinway as part pay, and ten years of use
has fully convinced us that we now have what we thought

we were getting at first, ‘‘the best piano.”
Yours traly,
(Pearson & Wetzell, Wholesale Queensware.)

Hon. L. T. Michener, Attorney-General, Says:
e MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

Dear Sir—The beautifnl Hazelton Bros. Upright Piano

which I recently purchased from you is giving entire satis-

It is much admired by all who see and hear it, be-

cause of its full, rich tone and exquisite workmanship. My

wife and daughter join me in thanking yvou for selecting for
L. T. MICHENER.

Chas. Soehner, the Well-known ex-Piano-Dealer,

faction.

us 80 fine an instrument.

Says:

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON:

Dear Sir—My father and myself were engaged in the piano
trade for nearly thirty years, and during that time handled
almost all the leading brands of pianos, such as Steinway,
Hazelton, Chickering, Knabe and others, but none of them
proved so entirely satisfactory in every respect asthe Hazelton,
CHARLES SOEHNER.

Yours truly,

INp1aNAPoLls, Ind., June 12, 1801,

MR. GEO. C. PEARSON, City:

Dear Sir—Words can hardly express the satisfaction and
leasure we derive in owning so fine an instrument as the
eautiful Hazelton Bros. Upright Piano purchased from you.
It gives us so much better satisfaction than the Decker Bros.
Upright Piano which we traded to yon in part pav on the

Hazelton Piano. Yours respectfully,

HENRY WETZELL.

MRS. G. G. HOWE. -

The remarkable wearing qualities of the celebrated HAZELTON PIAN
ghow so little signs of wear and retain their first full, rich quality of tone to such a wonderful extent that they are readily
mistaken for new pianos. They are fully warranted for ten years, just twice as long as any other first-class piano. Beautiful
new styles just received; cases finished in ebony, mahogany, English oak, French burl and Circassian walnut, with beauti-

ful hand-earved and engraved panels.

In addition to our large assortment of Hazelton Pianos we earr

FIANOS, BLASIUS & SONS PIANOS, KRELL PIANOS and STERLING PIANOS; also PACKARD and STERLING

. ORGANS, whicih we are offering at

-

SPECIAL LOW PRICES AND ON VERY EASY. TERMS.

PEARSON'S MUSIC HOUSE

Nos. 82 and 84 NORTH

PENNSYLVANIA ST.,

INDIANAPOLIS, IND.

Fine PIANO TUNING and REPAIRING a specialty. Squares, $2; Uprights, $2.50.

OS zre such that after ten or fifteen years of use they

2 large stock of the well-known KRAKAUER BROS.

STORIES OF. THE OCCULT

e

Every One Knows of Mysterious Things
that Touch Upon the “Borderland.”

i

Discussion of Queer Happenings Never Batis-
factorily Explained, Together with Some
Tales of & Supernatural Coloring.

e —

It is rather & ourious circumstance that
interest 1n the pessibilities of a separate
spiritual existence is apt to be keenest
when the individual 1s in a state of phy si-
oal ease and content, On a recent Sunday
evening, at a certain dinner table, around
which was assembled a com pany of very-
much alive men and women, some one
spoke of the increased attention thatis be-
mg given by intelligent people to the
oceult. This brought on a discussion of
Mr. Stead’s experiments 1n telepathic com-
munication and of the work of the varions
psyehical research societies. After ad-
jonrnment to the vparlor firesde the
talk drifted on in the same line.
Perbaps it was the dim'light, perhaps the
| sense of peace with all the world that
fills the souls of those who have dined
well; possibly the assurance of a aympa-
thetio hearing: but, at all events, some-
thing led one, then another, and then all,
into an expression of belief in the super-
nataral, or into the relation of strange in-
cidents within their knowledge, or of
curious personal experiences—confidences
which, under ordinary circumstances, peo-
ple are a little shy of making even to most
intimate friends. Then, most unuscal of
all, is was agreed, when the httle com-
pany was reluctantly separating, that
these atories might be retold in print—pro-
vided, emphatically, that there should be
no ‘“‘naming of names.”

“For my part,” said a woman epoken of
by Ler friends as *‘so sensible, you know,”
“for my part I never saw a ghost, but in

one respect 1 am like Sidney Bmith—or,
what ocelebnty was iti—who said he did
not believe in ghosts, but was dreadfully
afraid of them.”

“Oh, as to ghosta,” said the vivacions lit-
tle blonde lady in the corner of the bi
safa, “I'm sure [ donot know whether
believe in them or not, but I do have a
pneaking faith in dreams. Now, I hasd a
| At vFﬂd dream the other night about
seving » women )| once knew 1n another
town in this State. The acquaintance was
slight. I bad not met her for ftive years,
nor do 1 remember having thonght of her
in that time. The day following the dream,
who should make me a call but that ident-
ical woman? Thesamesort of thing has
bappened to me so many times that | can
hardily regard the unhmtuant faultillment
ot such dreamns as a coincidence; but what
is it?”

TRYING TO ACCOUNT FOR 1T,

“It may be thought transference,”
answered the woman in the blune gown. *I
suppose there might be such & thing as tel-
epathio communication during sleep, but
somehow ] can put no confidence in the vis-
1ons of the night. Dreames are so—sounreal,
and ghosts 80 elusive. Bant ]l do believe in
telepathy in waking hoars, Why, we have
examples of it every day of our lives.
What is so common as for two peeple sit-
tlag in the same room to give eimultaneons
uiterance to vhe same thought when there
bas been nothing 1n the previons conversa-
tion to lead up toit?! Does it always ‘hap-
pen’ so, or is there scientific cause for it! #s

letters, I cannot go quite so for as Mark
in my theories and experience, but

1 1do think that the frequency with whioh

letters croes each other between triemnds
and business acquaintances when there
bas been no especial reason for expecting
such correspondence shows that the mind
of one writer impresses itself upon that of
the other at the time of writing. Only a
few weeks ago it was suddenly and
unaccountably ‘borne in’ npon me thatl
was abous to see or hear from an old friend
who had been out of sight and knowledge
for several years. Nothing had occurred
to suggest his name, and | knew of no rea-
son why he should write, but when, two

ays later, a letter arrived I was fully ex-

ecting it. It was written two days be-
fore, just at the time the thought of him
had come into my mind.”

*l am told by a musical friend,” began
the gentleman who does not know one
tune from another, ‘‘that it 1s remarkable
how often two or more musicians, when
together informally, will fall to humming
or singing the same song, when, from their
respective tastes and habite, it mighs have
been expected that each would make a dif-
ferent choice. 1f I were to take part ina
duet of this sort I shonld at onee be con-
vinced either that a miracle had been en-
acted or that telepatLic intluence was in-
deed powerful.”

“Let me tell you a little story,” inter-
rupted the gentieman in the willow chair,
who bhad until now been silent. "A few
years ago two men—wg will call them
Smith and Jonesa—were partners in the
milling business 1n an lllinois fown. Smith
was 8 practical miller and attended to the
operations of the flonring mill; Jones man-
unfagtured the barrels used by the firm. For
some reason Jones withdrew from the part-
nership and removed to another town, the
feeling between the two men being, how-
ever, a friendly one. He did not prosper in
bis new home. Business disasters overtook
him, he fell 1ll, and finally, at the end of
two vears, he aud his family were reducea
almost to the starvation point. One day
his wife said to him as she pnt a loaf of
bread 1nto the oven, *This is the last of our
flour.” Jones had no money to got more,
and perhaps his thonghts tarned to his
old friend whose mill furnished it so
abundantly; perbaps he prayed for aid.
Either course would have Dbeen natural.
What I know is, that about this time
Smith, back in the other town, bethought
himself of his old partner and wondered
how he was getting oo.
he, ‘to have kept run of him, but am afraid
1 bave neglected him. I’ll fix it all right
by sending him a couple of barrels of tiour.
That will never come amiss in a family
like his,” Before the loaf baked by Mrs,
Jones was eaten the two barrels of flour
bad arrived, You can call that divine in-
terposition, a case of telepathy, or a coin-
cidence, a8 you please. 1 don't care to
express an opinion.”

WHAT A MOTHER HEARD.

“There 1s o lady, whorisome of youn
know very well, now living in this city,”
said the gentleman with the gray beard,
“whose son, some ten or twelve years ago,
sailed from New York for a cruise in sonth-
ern seas. He was well and strong, and

there was no cause why his mother should
feel anxiety aboat him, except such rea-
sons @as all mothers conjure up
abgut absent children, One night,
some mounths after his departure, she
started up suddenly from sieep with her
son’s voice ringing in her ears with the ery
‘Mother! Mother! Mother!” It was a voice
of distress, and as distinct to her hewing
a8 if the speaker wers at her side. 8he
slept no more that night, fesling sure that
her boy was dead or 1n danger. In due time
she received a letter from a companion con-
taining an acecount of the young man’s
death from fever on ship-board in the South
Atlantie, and o statement that in his last
moments he had started up with a loud cry
‘Mother! Mother! Mother!””

There was a silence after this, broken by
the lady in black. *“My story is a little dif-
ferent,” she said., “Last summer ] called
upon a friend who had as a visitor a charm-
ing old lady from a distant State. She
ohatted for a time In amost entertaining
way uvon ail sorts of everyday topic
an then  said, in an nterva
when my friend was ecalled from
the room: ‘My dear, 1 have
something pleasant to tell you. 1 have in
some degrese what the Scoteh people eall
secondsight. 1 see that you are aboutto
receive a sum of money as a legacy from an
old mar who has lately died or is about to
die. Have you losta relative? 1 had not,
and could think of noone except my father,
whose death would bring e any neat.
‘It is not your father,” she said when 1 told
ber this; ‘this is an vomarried man.” At

‘Il meant,’ thought |

the time she was telling me this a letter
was on its way across the Atlantic inform-
ing me of the death of an oid uncle, of
whom we haa lost sight for years, and of
whom the latest information received waa
that he was about to be married. He had
died a bachelor, without a will, and leav-
ing a little property, to which I was one of
the heirs. She told me a number of other
things whose fulfillment was equally as re-
markable as this.”

“Secoud sight is another name for eclair-
voyance, I suppose,” said the blonde lady
who believed in dreams. *‘There must be
somethingin clairvoyance, becaunse there
are enough anthentic cases of the kind just
told to prove that certain persons. under
oertain conditions, are aware of more than
their five senses can tell them; but the
word ‘elairvoyant’ suggests spiritualism,
and with spiritualism is connected so mnch
humbug that I always want to shv off from
a discussion of it. I think there is but one
thing that counld convince me that thers is
anything ip it. I have heard of two or
three cases of women—mnot ‘medinms’ nor
professionals, but women 1n private life—
who, from knowing nothing abont the
piano, snddeniy found themselves able to
play the most difficult compostions in the
most correct style. T he technical term for
this is ‘insapirational playing.’ Now, I
know as little about the pano as our
friend over yonder aoes about singing, and
it wounld take an uncommonly skillfual
spint to operate the keys tunefully through
my fingers. 1 am open to conviction in
that line, however, at any time.”

WHAT A WIFE SA“'_.

“Speaking of spiritnalism,” remarked
the man with the eye-glasses, whom every-
body had supposed to be asleep, “speaking
of spiritualism reminds me of the exslana-

tion once made by an acquaintance of mine
of her adoption of this peculiar ¢uit. She
was quite elderly when [ first knew her. &
womsan hi(hlg educated and of uncommon
intelligence, born and bred 1n Boston (need
I eay more!?), and I was much surprised
when 1 learned that she was a regular vis-
1tor of & certain spiritnalistioc mediom and
firmiy beliseved that through tnis person she
communicated with her dead husband and
children. I suppose I must have impolitely
expressed my surprise, but at any rate, in
a moment of gontidence, one day, she told
me this story: Years before, in her Boston
home, her husband left her one evening on
some business down town. !le was seldom
absent in the evening, being s most ex-
emplary man, between whom and herself
was the deepest affection, but she felt no
anxiety and sat in the parlor reading, her
children being asleep upstairs. The door
into the hall st¢od open, and about 9
o'clock, an honr earlier than she expected
her husband to return, she heard the door
open, and looking up saw him, as she
thought, at the foot of the stairs. His
face was turned towards ber, his coat
thrown open, his general appearance rath-
er disorderea, and on |his white
shirt front — they wore low -¢ent
vests in those days — she saw
a dark stain as of a splash of mnd. She
made some remark about his early arrival,
to which he gave no reply but passed on up
stairs. She wondered a little, though feel-
ing no alarm, but as he did not return she
presently followed him, He was not in his
room; he was not 1n any room on that tloor,
and, puzzled and somewhat dazed, but st1ll
not alarmed, she descended, still in search
of him. By the time she reached the lower
step a little procession had arrived at her
door, bLearing the dead bod{ of her hus-
band. He bad been killed half an hour
before in some acoident, 1 have forgotten
what. On his breast was a stain as she had
already seen it. hut 1t was a stain of blood.
What had shb seent What or who was 1%
that had entered the door and passed up
the staire? She sald, her husband’s spirit.
Having seen 1t once she believed she could
do so again, hence her faith iu spiritualiam
aud i1ts manifestations.”

There was a little shiver as if a breath of
cold air had touched the listeners, *“Let
ns have more light,” said the hostess, and
turned on the gas,

il e

WOMAN AS A PARLIAMENTARIAN,

She Has Little Use for Céshing and Less for

the Club Constitution,
New York Weekly.

It was a typicasl meeting that of the
Woman’s L.eague for the Promotion of the
Use of Linen Collars among Immigrants.
It was held on Thursday morming at 11
o'clock, the progumume said. At 11:15the
worthy but somewhat antiguated charter
member for twenty-five years arrived.
Then came two blashing initiates
whose first meeting this was to be
aud who were tremulous with awe,
Next the President arrived, and five min-
utes afterward three women, who were to

read “papers,” came 1n and seated them-

selves in obscure corners, where they could
con their gracefully rounded sentences in
whispers until the momentous period
should come. By 11:40 most of the rank
and file bad appeared, and the
room rustled with =ik petticoats,
hummed with conversation, rippled with
laughter, baut did not settle into decorous
silence, The members of the committee
that had arranged this particular meeting
conferred excitedly together to see in just
how many points the belore and after pro-

ramme would differ. IFinally the presi-
5ent mounted the platform, and walked
besitatingly toward the table of honor, and
for a brief moment it looked as though the
meeting might begin. Buat it was a false
alarm.

Each member of the committee had her
own particular injunetion to issue to the
unfortunante tigurehead, and they whis-
pered with ber for several minutes. Then
the charter member lost her temper and ad-
dressed the chair in tones of commingled
wrath and sarcasm. ‘‘Hadn’t the weeting
better adjourn at once!”’ she want-
ed to kmow, “Then the Jadies
eould exchange confidences 'with
more ease.” After whioch the vpresident
blushingly called the meeting to order by
rapping on table with the knob of her hat-
pin, and saying: “Ladies, we are s little
late.,” That was while the city Lells were
striking out the hour of noon.

The various papers on substituting cellu-
loid and paper for linen, the striped collar
as a civilizing influence upon the i1mmi-
grant and the use of the bone collar-button
were doubtless excellent. 7They were
read in 8o low a tone, however,
by their modest and unassuming
writers that very little was audi-
ble. The part which was heard 1n each 1n-
stanoce related, curious!y enough, to woman
and her intluence. Whether as the patient
laundress of linen collars, the angel who
smooths out her lord’s ruilled temper when
the studs are lost, or the besutiful obiect
whose charms rival those of striped neck-
gear, was not plain, because the connecting
lIinks were lost. But woman and heriniia-
ence were dwelt upon with rare rhetorical
embellishments, and spoken of in clearand
resounding tones. And the entire league
applauded each sueh allusion,

Each paper was followed by a five min-
utes’ discussion. Four of these five min-
utes were spens in pleadings by the presi-
dent that the members should say some-
thing. Duriug the last minute seven or
oight ladies were on their feet at once,
pot demanding recognision of the chair,
but freely stating their opinions without
recognition.

The business of the meeting was to ar-
range for the annual breakfast of the so-
ciety. Whether to hold this festive meal
at 1 or 5 o'clock in the afternoon was the
subject of much contention. ‘I'hen it was
debatel whether it shounld be held ou Fri-
day or Tuesday. One of the recent initi-
ates timidly stated that the by-laws of the
league decided that the annnal breakfast
shouid be held on the first Tuesday in
March. But she was properly rebuked by
hnvmt an oxperienced member say sharp-
1 “What difterence does that makel”

’Fﬁo matter was settled by a vote to hold a

high tea on the sccond Wednesday in this
month, and the meeting adjourned jin-
formally without any motion to that efiect.
i e et
‘ahe Red Veil.
Phiadelphia Times.

The red veil has come over from Paris
and the New York girlse like it and lock
very pretty behind it. Hed 18 one ecolor
that suits everybody; there are reds and
reds, but the vital red—the red in the com-
plexion, the lips, ears or palms—is the tint
for a girl to mwatch when she wants to Jook
ber very besr. If veils must be worn it is
iust as well to remem ber that blackis the ug.

iest thing that ean be put on, OVer or uear
the face. A blune veil is charitable, a white
net is soothing, & red one is beautifying
snd & black one is searching, treacherons
and inartistic. Every blemish and imper-
fection, every grain of powder and rouge
and every trace of worry, age and iliness
contides 1tec.f to the mesbes of a black veil.

THE NEWSPAPERS OF PARIS

- e B

Their Bosiness Methods Are Novel and
Their News Service Very Inlerior.

-

They Will Printas News Matter Anything That
Is Paid For, and Their Chief Purpose Is to
Make Money for Their Owners.

e —

Special Correspondence of the Sunday Joarnal
Paris, Feb, 15, —~Among the many insti«
tutions more or less discredited by the
great Panama scandal there 15 not one
which appears in & worse light than the
French press. This medium of popular
enlightew ent, the gaide and guard of the
people, as 1t ought to be, is shown to bave
been subsidized in the 1nterests of a mame
moth fraud by which money has been
sncked in miilions out of the pockets of
rich and poor alike. Nos only this, but it
is convicted morally of levying black-
mail wupon the promoters of thu
frand. It did more than simply receive
that which was offered to it. It waas

not passively bribed to pufl this enterprises
it was an aggressive ciaimant for bribes
It seems really to have been a leader 10
that band of social brigands who, at
Charles de Lesseps so graphically put it
went at the directors with drawn kuives,
and in srae highway style demanded sheis
money or their hives. Happily this does not
apply to all the Parisian newspapers, There
were honorable exceptions. Not enough,
however, to redeem the oraft from disgraoce,
or to turn the sharp edge of censure from
the French press considered as an institu-
tion.

To American thounght these revelations
are all the more astounding because, as it
appears at present, no stepsare to be taken
to punish them. The papers involved pur-
sue their career as tiuough nothing bad
kappened. Editors and publishers, far from
feeling themselves disgraced, seem rather
to be taking pride in the excellent manage-
ment they displayed. We bave not dis-

covered, either, that there is any marked
indigonation towards them on the pars of
their delnded constitueney, the great
French public. Yopular sentiment may
change after a time, but at present it seems
to lJook upon this latest expose ot the
venality of the press with remarkable len-
ienoy; almost, in fact, with indifference,
Nor 18 it difficult to account for this
Judged by 1ts own recognized standardse
the French press has only acted in thie
instance a&a it ususlly acts, and has done
nothing bat what is striotly proper. Its
columns are always for sale, Between ad-
vertisements and editorial pafis the line ol
demarcation is very dim, and in many pa-
pers it vanishus completely out of sight.

QUEER BUSINESS METHODS,
It counld hardly be said, perhaps, that it is
customary for I'rench newspapers to sell

their 1nfluence to schemes of frand. Bat
they constantly sellit for ordinary business
purposes, and many of them are bought up
regularly by agents of the government
This is no seeret, and we have not heard

that either the government, the newspa-

rs or anybody else concerned has any
eeling of shawe on the sabject, Asregards
the vapers, they openly advertise that they
will publish what 18 sent to them, and the
rates are given. The tariii mn ordinary
cases is from £3 to 835 a line, and it
is understood, of course, that what
is put in at these rates will appear
as ordinary reading matter, with the tacit
indorsement of the jourual which publishes
it. Even society and the great world of
art ure subsidized in this fashion. Youmay
be quite sure that every notice you read of
a wedding psriy, a society ball, or a the-
atrical periormmance has been paid for at a
steep rate, and as to the many aisgui
mercantile “‘ads” which the papers palm o
upon the reading publie, everybody under-
stands—at least every well informed per<
son in Francedoes—that as a rule they will
be indifierent, eflusive or superlative in
their terms, accordingly as the client may
have approximated to these degrees in the
necessary check furnished for prepaye
ment.

dere is a good introduction, though not
a very flattering one, to s few notes upon
the French press in general. By this wq
mean emphatically the Parisian press, fox
whether Paris is 'ranee in any other sens
or not, it certainly 1s in this. Onatside o
this city there are scarcely any papers
worth naming, and what is more to the
point, we should find nome n Paris
iteelf worth naming §f we jodged
them by American ideals. The ordin
size 1is four pages, the paper nu
being wretchedly poor, and the appear-
ance and make up haraly ual te
that of our average Shantytown Gazette,
Parisian newspapers have been divided
into two classes, the grave and the gay,
with the Temps as the representative of th
former and the Figaro as the bess type o
the latter. Needless to say that in the gay
cavital of France newspapers of a decid-
edly frivolous bent are largely in the as-
cendant, and it may be taken equally as a
matter of course that the sort of gayety
which is most predominant has a decidedly
personal filavor. with not a listle admixture
of scandal 1n 1t. :

As to the serious journals, those which
make a pretense of being rezl newspapery
and of keeping their readers in touch with
current events, one can only say, judgio
again from the American standpoint, tha
the Varis newspapers which aim atthig
objeet fall woefully wide of the mark. En-
terprise and freshness are two words of
which they seem quite ignorant. For fore
eign and provincial i1tems they depend
almost entirely upon news agencies, In
fact, only a few are subscribers even
to these; the great mass get what little
outsic » news they deign to publish oy clip«
pings which are often venerable with age.

| Not ong.ot them hasa correspondent in the

United States, and when the reader only
thinks that representatives of the Amer:-
oan press are to be found in every country
under the sun, and that the columus of
American papers teem with Luropean cor-
reepondence, much of it from Frauce, he
will bhave before bLim the data for a fair
comparison between American newspapet
eunterprise and that poor apology for thg
1eal thiog which goes by this name in the
largest city of the Luropean continent,

INEFFICIENT NEWS SERVICE,

We had thought the English papers slow
enough, and everybody knows they are
heavy enough, with their ponderous lead-
ing articles, their solemn regard for unim-
portant details, and their page after page
of closely set advertising matter. The

Englhish papers, however, do at least give
you the news of the (isy. in faot, they
give you a fair resuwe, excopting from oas
side of the Atlantio, of the news of the
world. But the Parisian press does nof
give anything like s fair summary of
the mnews of JFrance; mnot even of
Paris. It is agsinst its policy teo
do so. With these Frenech papers
news s & mere incident. ‘The greatthing is
to make a sensation, and the next, to afford
examples of fine writing, while another
very obvious purpose is to enablescribblers
to write themselves into noteriety, which
shey cau do more easily in France than
either in England or America, because, as
a rule, all articies here are migned.

Perhaps, shough, we cught to revise this
classification, snd say that I'rench pavers
are ron chielly to make money, and to de
this by whatever means may promise the
surest and quickest returns. Speaking of
advertisements in English papers, 1t is
snything but pleasant to take up the Lon-
don Telegraph and find 1ts elght pag
as we have done many times—divided 33
juto tive for advertising matter and
three only for what a fellow wants te read.
1t is also exasperating to find long-winded
editorials where voun would hike to see
bright aliusion to passing events, But in
England you are never puzzied to know
where the advertisements break off and
the editorial opinions begin, whereas in
France this is a form of perplexity whioh,
like the poor, is with yon always

But the blame for their apparent short.
comings must not be charged o.:olnh'ohl




